PARTY PRESIDENT AND PRIME MINISTER    223
The first one answered: "I don't care who he may be but I hope
one who will stick with us in victory or defeat. I'd like to see him
picked from among ourselves, not from among the Sat-cho or other
office-holders. A real fighter is my choice for Party President But
that's a vain hope, something like trying to reach the moon by jumping
from the roof of my barn. What makes me mad is the fact that those
few topnotch men do everything secretly and don't even let us know
what's going on."
"I bet a hundred to one we get a Sat-cho man to lead us again.
My own choice is that fellow, Hara, a committee member. I like Ma-
tsuda, too, but he lacks Hara's fighting spirit. Hara may break the
Party, or he may really boost the Seiyukai to power. I want to see
some action, anyway." Looking around, the first Representative con-
tinued:
"Too bad that crank assassinated our former leader Hoshi Toru, he
was criticised by the opposition but he was an ideal leader. When he
promised anything, regardless of means or methods he was certain to
get it for us. And his private life was clean—that attracted me also.
He was a Christian. Unlike the big politicians today, Hoshi didn't
drink, he didn't chase after geishas. Really too bad he was charged
with the scandals in which his friends took part."
Everyone nodded in agreement.
An elderly man came and said in a friendly manner: "Say, boys, do
you know who's our next president? You would have never thought
of him."
Wild guessing began. Some mentioned Ito's adopted daughter's hus-
band and one of the Seiyukai organizers, Viscount Suyematsu Kencho,
others suggested more than a dozen men.
The elderly man smiled. "Sorry, boys, you are all wrong. Have you
ever heard of Marquis Saionji? But most of you are new in the Diet."
"Ah, that's an okuge-samtt) maybe the head priest of one of the
national shrines at Kyoto," one of them said.
"How can he be our Party president?" another grumbled.
"Didn't you ever hear the name of the President of the Privy Coun-
cil before?" the elderly man asked*
"All we hear is the* names of the Genros; no matter what happens,
they run the country. Why should we care about the other men?" the
farmer Representative remarked with indignation.
"Marquis Saionji was the Head of the Privy Council until £ few days
ago. He will succeed Ito," die informer said with an air of authority,

